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E'en he who all many of tales of the old days
A multitude minded, found other words also   870
Sooth-bounden, and boldly the man thus began
E'en Beowulf's wayfare well wisely to stir.
With good speed to set forth the spells well areded
And to shift about words.   And well of all told he
That he of Sigemund erst had heard say,
Of the  deeds  of his  might;   and  many things

uncouth:

Of the strife of the Waelsing and his wide way-
farings,
Of those that men's children not well yet they

wist,

The feud and the crimes, save Fitela with him;
Somewhat of such things yet would he say,      sso
The erne to the nephew; e'en as they aye were
In all strife soever fellows full needful;
And full many had they of the kin of the eotens
Laid low with the sword.    And to Sigemund up-

sprang

After his death-day fair doom unlittle
Sithence that the war-hard the Worm there had

quelled',

The herd of the hoard; he under the hoar stone,
The bairn of the Atheling, all alone dar'd it,
That wight deed of deeds; with him Fitela was
not.